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	Dumbomon: Part 2

Chapter 2  
><br> Tictactoemon Dumbovolved into Dokangelmon, learned Wrist of Fate, and defeated Deckymon, end of story. Okay, there is more. A mysterious man named Geckyni told the kids that they were to hunt down the crests for the tags so that their Dumbomon can Dumbovolve further. Rye's was the Crest of Stupidity. Sorta's was the Crest of Snottyness (I wondered if she ever met Misty). Joke's was the Crest of Embarrassment. Mock's was the Crest of Wackoness. Iggy's was the Crest of Weirdness. B.K.'s was the Crest of Whining. And Mimi's was the Crest of Sissyness.  
><br> So anyway, They went out to search for the Crests, Yada Yada Yada. Boring.ZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZ   
> "Mommy, change the channel!" "Can I have some broccoli? This is so boring that I would rather eat my veggies!." "When will this story continue?" "Who knows?" Why is John McCain running for President?" "John McCain running, what a sight! Ha ha ha ha ha!<br>   
> I have been ordered by Fox kids, Kids WB, PBS, ABC, NBC, CBN, KTLA, WB, and a hundred other channels to continue, so here goes:<br>   
> Rye, Sorta, Mock, Blaaba, blaaahblaaaaaaaaaaablaa, Blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blah blaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhh. Okay, so they got into a fight with the StrongTake-Over-The-World-John-McCain-Weird-Type-Nazi-When-Will-I-Stop-Saying-This????? monster. But first, answer this question to continue:<br>  
>Blaah blah, blah blah blaaaaaaaah?<br>  
>o Blaaaaaaaaaaaaah Blah Blah Blaaaaaaah!<br>  
>o Blaaaaaaaaaah Bla bla Blah Blah!<br>  
>o Blah Blah Blah Blah Blah Blaaaaaaaaaaaaaaah!<br>  
>o Blaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhh!<br>  
> I case you couldn't tell, the answer was Blah Blah Blah Blah Blah Blah Blaaaaa-aaaaaaaaaaah. If you are wrong, stop reading and do 100 pushups. Otherwise, continue, wait till my next fic.<br> 


End file.
